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London, traveling
- -— H.mdin‘-rvl.ln to me, he said:
ONE THAT'S DEAD. ** You will pay the money to the person
' who is in charge of the body.”
1= the hour \.: il thiwrs rest; With a bow that would not have dis-
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And Loois
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Tegi-hirds, with saummeron their wing, |
Tuwn the wi v wrst are Jotrrneding,

Al one whito stur serenely hish \
Tovps Wwiagih ae jairple of the sky. H

W aky, gl seq, and shore, and ale,

How transgull are ye pow, aod falel
Hut twics the oy 5o are h‘--r:-':;-
If owe that’s dewl companioned me.
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THE DOCTOR'S STORY.

WE liad been telling stories, as we |
sat arouncd the fire, one evening—adl. |
ventures by land and sea, seraps of per-
sounl experience, tales of family tmdi-’
sion, the hundred foating memories that |
are seized, in pussing at such a time. {
Tt esme to the doctor's turn to s
when we were all laughing merrily at
some jest following a scrap of | ex-

rience.

The doctor is n grave, reserved man, |
not mach inclined to open his \'uh.m‘m’
of personal recollections at any time.

But after & moment’s pause be told his
Blory:

When I was a student at Heidelberg,
having nearly completed my medical

studies, 1 had an adventure or e i
ence that I have never told ore,
though there nre others living who

know the circumstances as well as I

did.

There had been a supper in the room
of one of the wildest our students,
Herrmann Schoon, and we were all
merry making, with rather more noise |
than was in strict accordance with enl-
lege regulistions, when a rap at our door
eansed an instant of profound silence to
reign in the room.

We openad the door. Upon the thres-
hbold stood a figure, tall, gaont, and in
the Inst stage of entire wretchedness.

The face that thus disturbed our
merry making was thatof youth, though
hunger and misery had made appalling
havoe there.  White and  parched, the
skin was tightly drawn over the bones;
the eyes, large and black, were duﬁl&
sunken in their sockets, and the
was ddry and thin.

L.f“'“ the tall, wasted fizure the
clothing huny loosely, while its shabby
condition confirmed the tale of want in
the wan aspect of the emaciated

Standing in the doorway, rgged and
migernble, thore was yvet that in the
man’s voice and face that told of bet-
ter days, of education, and some ae-
quaintance with the conrtesics and re-
fu ts of good society.

“ Do you buy the dead ?' he asked.

It was a shock to hear the question
where life hud been <o exuberant for
hours. We hesitated a moment before
one of the party answered, * All medi-
eal men need bodies for dissection and
study.”

“I mean that. [ have one to sell.™

“Where PV

“1 will tell yon if you purchase.”

“But, my wman’ one said,
tiently, “ we do not buy bodies in
irregular way. There might be erime
to hide.”

“No,”" he nnswered, shuddering,
““there is nothing to fear in that re-
spect. More, I will prove to you,when
you claim your purchase, that the dead
nmt: himself desired this disposal of his

V.

Then, abruptly, he said. *“Is there
%2 Englishman here

“1 am an Englishman,” T answered.

“You can tell me, then, what it will
cost to go to London—all the expe
but the cheapest means of doing it

I made a caleulation and named the
result.

* Wil you giva so much for the body
I have to sell?" the st ranger asked.

It was a large sum, and there was
some discussion, but finally Herrman
said: “*If everything is right, we will
Pay you what you ask. t there is
sometking suspleious in the whole busi-
ness,™

*“1do not sk for payment until you
receive the body,” was the answer,
eamestly given.  “To-morrow, il you

will take this order to the address npon
it, you will be convineed that all ig reg-

per.
ing this,
left for it, the sum I had
ficient to ane '8 expenses to
i pay person

1+ All the merriment was gone ount, and a

| we send the police to the address?”
another, **and we have favored him!™

uiar. [ am no assassin, gentlemen!™

he wrote, in a blank
named—suf-

a royval reception, he was
We looked into each other’s m

vagzue uneasiness was writlen upon ev-
ery countenanee.
. lay!" Herrman said; *shall

* Wants to escape to England,” said

**Suppose we back out now?” 1 sug-
gested.

But the mystery was interesting, and
before we separated. three of us, Herr-
man and myself of the number, had
agreed 10 o to the addressleft with us,
and find the solation.

It was still early in the day when we |
met in, and wended our way to the f
humble locality Indicated. I think no |
stranger could have found it. Even |
Herrnan, & citizen, and thoroughly fa- [

miliar with all the streets, knew nothing | .04 (e

of the narrow eourtway we found after
an almost endless variety of tortuous
twists and turns. ;

The h when reached, proved to |
be one of the abodes of poverty in its
most naked hideousness. >

Swarms of dirty children” flocked in
the streets, and want and misery were
on every side.

Our knock was unheeded, and after
repeating it, Herrman suggested that
probably one entrance did duty for
several rooms and floors ocen by
different families, and pushed door

A narrow entry led us to a room at

open.

the back, and again we knocked. The
door was opened by a tidy woman,
who was moking. nnd who, in an-
swer to our inquiries for Karl Urban,
told us, “‘Alas!” you will find only his
dead body.”

I looked again at the order. The
signature was bold and clear.

*Karl Urban.”

* His mother is in the room," the
woman told us. **She will let no one
remain with her.  Her son took poison.
I have seen him, but his mother drives
usnlll_l:u;.“ o

*They were very poorl rmann
asked. %

*Starving! They were great people
once, but there wai some loss. I do
not know all. Fritz, the elder son,
went to London; but there was & quar-
rel, and the mother stayed with Karl. 1
bave heard that Fritz said his mother
could not come to him except she came
over Karl's dead bod{l—bnl I do not
know. It may be it is all gossip. But
the mother and Karl grew and
wrer, and he econld get no work to do,

a gentleman and not s working-

man. v sold all, little by little—
is, clothes, furniture. esterday
told us his mother would go to
Fritz in London, where she would find
a home and wealth. But last night he
took poison. No ome knew until we
heard his mother's sereams at day-
break, und we went to the room. There
3 a letter hsl.nnn_ u:;z he tmfll ltuhn
poison himself. For m, can-

not read, but there momu there

long time, but
when she knew hersell again drove us
all awsy. There are msnyin the house
would be glad to bé kind to her, but
she will not speak to any, or let any
one in."

Thanking the woman, we mounted
the narrow 1o the room she

indicated. :dm threshold gu.d.
indieal t the we
*You bave the money?” TIman

said to me in a low twae.
** Yes; but will you ciaim the corpse

now?™"
quick reply.

“Never" was the
“Ah! such devotion! He should have
told us. We will give him s Christian
burial, will wodnut.’" 3 3

“Yes," said our companion, “an
the mother shall o to Fritz in London.™

Again and again we knocked, meot-
ing a profound silence in the chamber
of death.

Finally, vers slowly and reverently,
Herrman opened the door.
mﬂ"e lifted our caps, and followed

mi

Never have I seen such bare poverty

| might's repose.
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than he had been when ho made his
despairing with ws. The samo |
nts  still covered his

over his breast. |

The room was dimly lighted, the |
shutters of the window Luing elosely |
drawn, but we conld sce an open door |
facing the one by which we had en-l
tered, and beside s chair there s wom- |
an was kneeling. 1

Over her shoulders her hair fell, |
as if she had left it unto ched after her

Her dress, of coarse, [
blue woolen, covered her feet as she )
knelty and her face wns hidden in the
clasped hands resting on the chair be-
fore her. !

Leaving my companions stijl stand- |
ing beside the suicide, I eatéred the |
room to offer what poor comfort was |
in my power. At least I could dis-
sipate some of the nwin! poverty, and
viving som.

I spoke to her gemily twice. Them
my heart filled with horror. [ lifted |
the gray head, tenderly, reverently, |
Upon the staring blue eyes, the dropped
jaw, the drawn featurvs, the same seal |
was et as in the room beyond n
her son's face. His last sacrifice, his |
act of devotion beyond the grave, both |
were in vain. The mother's heart was
broken, and she followed to death the
son to whom, through poverty and suf- |

ing, she had clung in life.

We gave them Christian burial, and
in the mother's coflin [ put the farewell
letter of ker son. It was as follows:

“1 eannot endure the sght of yivar misery
snnther day. Every aseour sevnm closed 1o
mn by that orime which scpmrated me from my
hrother, l:rr-.'{ TEROUre: i gone, and sturva-
tion is inevitablae 1 cannot get wark,
not beg, for | may be recognized snd arreeted,

To-mormow, after | 1aks 1he paison that stands
bifure ms,

blesaing tor you; my lips are soabsl by my
sipa, and 8 blessing from them wonld prove 8
curse.  But furgive me—for in death, as inlife,

We told no more stories that night,
the doctor rose soon after, and his
ure broke np our ¥, none of
us feeling nna iucis;:tion 'or our ﬁmm:
merry ter dismal tragedy !
doetor offered as his contribution to our |

budget of stories.
—
Gettlag It Out of Him.

THEY had just the loveliest sleighing |
in Philadelphisall hnwefnk,a?d i'um‘
Kupnﬂ was out enjov t
l.l‘humt. When hejm 50 into
stable, oh, but the man was mad
roared when he looked at the horse

says, ‘“ he cust, he did."
“Look at that hoss™ he
“look at that hoss! Ain't & dry hair on
im an' he's nigh ready to
a ty lookin® way to bring
;:‘g'amm are, to I
Young Keepitup was fairly

ished.
uring hisamazementin his voics, **and |
what did you expect when [ hired him?
‘hen a borse is costing me an even
five dollars an bour he's got Lo keep
moving, you understand. When “m
paving out more than eizht cents every
minute, 1 can’t afford rf:hlel. no horse
lean up against an jce-box while he |
figures out the cat crop of lthll.ilulI
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as [ saw m;msuvledinthtmom. Ev
article of furniture was mmg

sorrowing mother lnherslml' ¥

I love you. Kan” i 3
i
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PERSONAL AND LITERARY.
Tux Iste Charles Turner

she and her daughter ita twent
thousand volumes in ule nnler.*“'r
Mu. A. Bro®sow ALcorr talks thos

about Hawthorne: “Hs was not well
finished except bis head. He was some
what awkward and ungsinly, but his
head was grand and almost perfoet. |4
was large, of Websterian shape: his
eyes lnnunous and espressive, and his
yoice was magniticent."

Mz Hezsgxr SPENCER it to start on
his philosophical tour of the woeld in
the spring of 1881, He will be accom-
panied by two seeretarios, and it is not
unlikely that his friend, Professor Hux-
lev, will, for biologieal pes, form

one of the party. Mr. Spencer's work
on the subject will, like his stady on

in the magazines.

| tarn from the Seuttish highlands. The

other ladies who received the distine-
were Lady Chesterfiel!, who is a
friend of Lord Besconsiield, and
husband was an sssoviate of his
youth, and Lady Bradford. who
. Lonl Beatvnsfield visits
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Times.

service, I’
m
withont & * chsracter.” Youn

—1I have three Schoal ul?aﬁl-
cates, ma'am. Wer
‘gw . cleanliness—

Missiasi ri eaptain,
ot it Shove his about one
hundred and fifty feet. He was greatly



